On the way to the next city, the centaur was finding her gallop to be more and more painful. She finally knew she had to stop when she could see her massive erection standing out several feet in front of her view, which meant that it was taller than a full grown man at this point. This was not nearly the centaurs full girth, but it was enough to immobile her. Normally she could control her arousal enough to wait until she reached the next city on her trips, where she could pay for help to relieve what she could not reach herself. But on days like this, it could be hours until she found a solution to give her the release she needed to regain her stride. But she could feel the cock below her growing more and more, as if it was expecting service. She knew how big this thing could get, and how hard it could be to get back to normal. If she let this go on too long without release she could wind up immobilized for days, even after a proper ejaculation. What could she do to make it to the next city? And the whole time it was getting harder to think and the erection grew more impatient.

"I keep telling myself I'll buy a Extra sized travel pussy when I have the money, but I always spend it on something else. When am I going to learn?" 






Unable to massage her unyielding organ, it continued to grow in expecting arousal. This was no where near it's full size, but it had never gotten so fat so fast. The centaur was now truly worried, as well as on the edge of loosing herself to insane pleasure. As she lay there, hoofs sinking into her genitals, unable to reach herself, wondering if anyone would find her before it was too late and feeling her member reaching for the sky, begging, all she could do was scream...

"PLEASE JUST LET ME COME!!"

Then she felt something. It swelled within her balls and her shaft. But what scared her was this intense pleasure could be her desperate relief, or it could be some of the most intense growth she'd ever felt. 






It had been a full day since the growth started. But the Centaurus's genitals were still swelling, driving the poor woman insane with every emotion. The pleasure was unbearable, especially since all she wanted was to come. She wanted to come more than ever. She wanted her organ to spasm out of control, covering the landscape if it would make the madness stop.

But she also felt fear. Not only had her organ never grown this fast in her entire life, but just a few more yards and it would have grown bigger and fuller than it had ever been. What was going on? The last time it was this big was when she hit puberty at 12. Her mother was telling her about what a unique life she would have, when all of a sudden the long and thin hose between her legs jumped to life, her balls hitting the floor but without pain, as if they were unbreakable water balloons. They swept her off her hoofs, and her erections knocked her mother out of the living room, bursting through the front door.

From there, it took 4 days for her erection to stop, and alot of magic to create enough pressure to stimulate the stubborn organ. She came for 10 hours, but passed out after the first 30 minutes. When she awoke, they told her she had to keep her urges under control, because she was different. They also said that if she ever let things get this bad again, it could really strain out her genitals. After that, her once 2 foot penis had to be coiled between her legs to her embarrassment. That was 13 years ago now.

As these memories came back to her, she couldn't help but fear, what would happen to her. No one told her what was wrong with her. Why she had this penis. What would happen if it did get out of her control. And why wasn't she able to cum without the help of powerful magic?

Feeling more and more blood and semen filling the monster below her, she wondered if anyone would find her. She had started growing at the edge of the forest, where most people wouldn't notice her, but she could tell her erection was beginning to reach over the hills and cliffs of the forest. And to her embarrassment, she saw from the forest others coming to her genitals. She could feel the erections gain a bit of extra firmness from the arousing sense of embarrassment. She just hoped to the heavens that someone could do something about her problem, because she knew that it was now bigger than it had ever been in her life.


"please let me cum....." 



It has been almost 3 weeks since the centaur girl started to feel the flesh between her back legs swell. Her size became so vast that close villages couldn't ignore the giant phallic looming in the sky. Many with magical knowledge gathered together to move her massive bulk to a new location. The poor tortured girl was identified as a young woman named Uemree. (pronounced ew-em-re)

Some of the gathered knew about her, but didn't know what to expect from her. Little was known of her family heritage, and her mother could not be located. The only woman who seemed to know the girls secret.
It was decided however, that the only way to stop the girls continuous growth was to enforce magical bonds of pressure around the colossal shaft, in order to stimulate it to the point of climax. The sorcerers and wizards took turns over the coarse of 4 days keeps pleasure bonds around the shaft, which seemed to respond with delight to the feelings, but still wouldn't climax.

Uemree was constantly check upon, and brought food and water. She could barely hear anyone who spoke to her though. She was in a constant state of pleasure and pain. It seemed to be torture for the young woman. Tears were constantly pouring from her eyes, and she was always clawing at her breasts or the base of her shaft, in vein to stop the feelings. The women took care of her, setting up camp beside her atop of her mountainous testicles.

She looked at one of them on the 5th day, and scream with tears in her eyes.
"I CAN FEEL IT. I CAN FEEL SOMETHING HAPPENING. IF I DON'T COME SOON, SOMETHING WILL HAPPEN TO ME. HELP ME. HELP ME! JUST LET ME CUM, PLEASE LET ME CUM!!!" 